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Women looked after htm Arh
women from behind mysterious veils,
and Europeans all with the same fem-
inine Interest in what is strong. For
Colonel Destlnn sat his horse with CALOMEL SICKENSgrace and ease, and the slight erect
ugure carried the years lightly. How
many tne years were no one knew.

The RedMirage
A Story of the French Legion

in Algiers

I By I. A. R.WYLIE

ihus he rode slowlv th
pleasant shaded avenues, skirting the
nigger quarter, till he reached the
piateau. There be drew rein, his keen
eyes sweeping the low irirriio nt n
trees and clustering native hovels to

IT'S MERCURY! DANGER

"Dodson's Liver Tone" Straightens You Up Better Than Salivating, Dangerous
Calomel and Doesn't Make You Sick Don't Lose a Day's Work-Wo- nderful

Discovery Destroying Sale of Calomel Here.

me iar sine, wnere the mosque rose up
in stately purity against the turquoise
sky. Through the graceful archway a
double line of Arabs drifted backward
and forward in a sofrflnwimr nn.

AU rishta mervxL Tin Bobbs-Ment- tl Co.J

8YNOP8I8.
10 broken stream of worship, and sudden

a slight smile about his lips as thoughhis dreams had brought him food for
amused reflection, and with a quick
glance at his motionless cnmnnin v- .-

iy ioionei uestlnn set spurs and gal
loped over the hard clay, scattering the
stragglers to right and left.

"Madame Arnaud!"
She turned with a little start of sm

prise, and freeing herself from the
cumbersome red slippers which en-
cased her infidel feet she came to
meet him, her hand outstretched In
gracious welcome.

"Why, Colonel Destlnn! You!"
"There's no one here for whom it it

'
Byrvta Omney, her lover, Richard Far-uha- r,

finds, has fallen In love with Cap-
tain Arnaud of the Foreign Legion. In
Captain Sower's room Farjuhar forces
Bower to have Preston's I O. U's re-

turned to him. Farquhar la helped to his
rooms by Gabrlelle Smith. Sower demands

n apology. Refused, he forces Farquhar
to resign his commission In return for
possession of Farquar's father's writ-
ten confession that he had murdered Sow-

er's father. Gabrlelle saves Farquhar
from sulfide. To shield Arnaud, Sylvia's
fiance, Farquhar professes to have stolen
war plans and tells the real culprit why
Be did so. As Richard Nameless he Joins
the Foreign Legion and sees Sylvia, now
Mme. Arnaud, meet Colonel Destlnn.
Farquhar meets Sylvia and Gabrlelle, and
learns from Corporal Goetz of the col-

onel's cruelty. Arnaud becomes a drunk-
ard and opium smoker. Sylvia becomes
friendly with Colonel Destlnn. Arnaud
becomes Jealous of Farquhar. Farquhar,
on guard at a villa where a dance is In
progress, Is shot down by Arnaud. Ar-
naud justifies his Insanely Jealous action
to Colonel Destlnn. Arnaud goes to a dan-
cing girl who loves him for comfort.

got up and slipped out into the streetIt was now toward evening and the
great heat of the day was broken. Ata white-walle- d villa on one of the
broad avenues he glided through a
Moorish doorway into the passage. Be-
fore him lay the courtyard where two
women talked, their low voices min-
gling musically. At last he came out
into the light. Hia manner was in-
imitable in its suggested homage anda hundred unspoken flatteries.

"Madame, it's Abou-Yakou- d who
ventures before you," he said In his
soft Arab French. "Abou-Yakou-

who has seen Mecca and who reads
Destiny as an open book. Give me
your hand, madame. For a little franc,I will tell you good and evil what
was and what is to come."

Sylvia Arnaud started slightly and
turned.

"You shall not Wimp In hnin K.

You're bilious! Your liver is sluggish! You
feel lazy, dizzy and all knocked out. Your head
is dull, your tongue is coated; breath bad; stomach
sour and bowels constipated. But don't take sali-

vating calomel. It makes you sick, you may lose
a day's work.

Calomel is mercury or quicksilver which causes
necrosis of the bones. Calomel crashes into sour
bile like dynamite, breaking it up. That's when
you feel that awful nausea and cramping.If you want to enjoy the nicest, gentlest liver
and bowel cleansing you ever experienced just take
a spoonful of harmless Dodson's Liver Tone to-

night. Your druggist or dealer sells you a SO
cent bottle of Dodson's Liver Tone under my
personal money-bac- k guarantee that each spoon--

ful will clean your sluggish liver better than s
dose of nasty calomel and that it won't make
you sick.

Dodson's Liver Tone is real liver medicine.
You II know it next morning because you will
wake up feeling fine, your liver will be working,
your headache and dizziness, gone, your stomach
will be sweet and your bowels regular. You will
feel like working; you'll be cheerful; full of vigorand ambition.

Dodson's Liver Tone is entirely vegetable,therefore harmless, and can not salivate. Give i
to your children. Millions of people are usingDodson's Liver Tone instead of dangerous calomel
now. Your druggist will tell you that the sale oj
calomel isfalmost stopped entirely here. Adv.
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Opium Is a deadly drug, but It ?

makes men dream away their I

lives In a sort of artificial peace, t
Burdened with the grief of de- - I

sertion, racked by disease that T

is fatal, buffeted by fate and I

thoroughly disheartened, a mid- - j

and yet not without a
childish touch of hesitation. "Beg-
ging is forbidden. Now be cone'"

She tossed a handful Of Tim ti Air nn f NEVER TO BE FORGOTTEN
d man smokes opium to

keep his senses deadened. Do
you think his action Justified?

the white stone flags. Each coin rang
The race isn't always to the swift.

Sometimes it goes to the wise chap
who knows how to fix things.

out iiue a note of lamr lnir innoh. Chauffeur Had Overlooked a Matterr .""(sulci,which still echoed after her h

passed into the shadows of the gate- -

That Really Was of the Grav-es- t

Importance.

As he buttoned uo his nvercnnr hr- -

THI8 IS THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will look ten years younger if you

darken your ugly, grizily, gray hairs by
using "La Creole" Hair Droning. Adv.fore setting off on a motor tour, Jones

ISK0I1 Ills (' IllUflVllI- - n (W nitoaHnno
"Car nil readv? Hnvn vmi nut tha His Bluff Called.

Bluffman I owe you ten dollars, old
(hup can you change a lifty-dollu- r

win
Banks Certainly !

Bluffman Ah you're so
flush, I guess I won't pay you till
next week. Boston Evening

uay.
Abou-Yakou- d bent and gathered the

nickel pieces from the ground. When
he looked up again he stood straightand erect, and the beard had vanished.

"Gabrielle!" he said sbftly.
She turned a little. The warm gold

ott evening was on her face and soft-
ened the stern lines to a mild and
noble serenity.

"I know," she said. "Your voice
betrayed you. And then sooner or
later I felt that you would come,
though for what purpose God knows."

"Let us hope he does not," he an-
swered sardonically. "I am here on
my own business, and mv own h,ai

United States Ahead Again.
While many of the most important

electro-chemic- and electro-meta- l'

lurgical industries are of American
origin, and have been developed chiefly
In connection with the NIagnra Falls
power development, electlc steel refin-

ing Rtnrted originally In Europe, but
at an early date all the noteworthy
European electric steel furnaces were
Introduced Into this country, and the
work of the American steel man has
left its mark on electric steel furnace-designs- ,

says the Electrical World.
During the last year the Increase la
the number of American electric steel
furnaces was 78 per cent, and ns a re-

sult the United States Is now lead-
ing all the countries in the world In
the number of electric steel furnaces,
while Germany held the leading place-u-

to last year. On January 1 19161
the United States had 73 electric steel
furnaces In operation or under conj
struction, compared with 53 in Gen
many nnd 46 In England.

CHAPTER X Continued.

"I tried to kill him," he said quietly
(rat distinctly, "and I mean to kill him.
That is the only change."

"Is that any change? Hag it taught
your fair, pure young wife to love and
honor you?" He ground his teeth to-

gether without answering, and she
went on, her voice grown suddenly
harsh and contemptuous. "You are a
fool, Desire. You are a fool, like all
men. What is there in this one wom-
an that you should care? She is pretty,
but others are prettier. I have seen
her, for it amused me to have a glance
st the wonder who could drive two
men to the devil. And what is she? A
charming doll with a child's eyes and
a sparrow's brain. What else "

The girl rose. She took one of the
pipes from the table and

lifted it at the brazier. The red em

spare Inner tubes In the tonneuu?"
"YesBir."
"Are the repair tools in the box, and

plenty of petrol In the tank?"
"Yesslr," replied the man again, pa-

tiently.
"Oiled It thoroughly?"
"Yesslr." And this time he reeled

off a list of places to which he had
applied the oil can.

The motorist's face grew black
when he finished.

"Why, you fool," he broke In, "you
have forgotten the most important
plnce of all !"

The chauffeur stared at him In sur-
prise.

"You've forgotten the number plateat the back," snapped Jones. "Take
the can and squirt some oil on It.
Then the dust will stick to It. Never

ness has no sanctity about it. I must
keep control if I am to win thrnnoh "Those Griefs Are Old and Heal ell,

Stephen."
necessary to play comedy," he an

the things I want."

Browning's Peculiar Eyes.
Browning's eyes were peculinr, one

having a long focus, the other very
short. He had the unusual accom-
plishment (try it and prove) of clos-

ing either eye without squinting and
without any apparent effort, though
sometimes on the street In strong sun-
shine his face would be a bit distort-
ed. He iitl all his reading and writ-

ing with one eye, closing the long one
us he sut down at his desk. He could
see an Immense distance. He never

"The things you want!" she whn
swered with brutal directness. "Youwith deep sadness. "What are they had my note?"bers glowed up on to her face, where "Yes " She crimsoned and falrarori A Kidney Medicine That Makeswas written a somber inscrutable bit

terness. She came back and placed
and he swung himself to the ground,
looping the bridle over his wrist.

now, siepnen7 '
He knelt on the marble edge of the

fountain and caught her hand.
"Gabrlelle!" he repeated hoarsely.

"Gabrlelle!"
She looked down at him. TTer froo

Friends Everywhereme pipe in his inert haDd.
"We must get awav from the crnwr! " rorget to oil the number plate 1'There!" she said simply. "That is kttffered with any pain in his eyes ex- -he said in the same curt, imperative,

tone. "It is fairlv niiier hohlnrt tha
what you have come for. Forgetful
ness."

Thirteen years ago we commenced sell,
ing Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t and duringour entire experience we have not en-
countered a ftinirlf. nnnlAflaanf Aal.'M :.U

um.e urn ua u uoy ne was try-
ing to be a vegetarian In Imitation of
bis youlhful idol, Shelley. Boston

He nodded. Silently he cowered back
among the ragged cushions and with

our customers who have used it. It is a
preparation that gives universal gatisfac- -Transcript.

eves beenn to smniro in

WAS MYSTERY NO LONGER

Bridegroom's Admission Satisfied
Small Boy as to the Disappear-

ance of the Jelly.

It was a happy day for Algv when.

the hovel there was perfect silence. As
me minutes passed the subtle magic
perfume sleeping beneath the rank

band she laid quietly upon his.
"You are cruel to yourself," she said.

"Why have you come, Stephen?"
"God knows. I have lied so much in

all these ghastly years, Gabrlelle. I
have lied most of all to my own con-
science. I have called you an episode

a folly. I have heaped contempt on
you, on my memory of you, and al-

ways you have risen as now the one
pure thing that I have loved, my one
virtue, my own fidelity"

"Hush, Stephen, we have buried our

mosque. Take my arm. The rough
ground is excuse enough."

"If anyone saw us they would
think"

"Nothing that Is not true, madame."
She hesitated, half resentful, hall

afraid.
"I am beginning to, ask myself what

Is the truth, colonel."
"That is what I have come to tell

you."
They walked on. Overhead, from the

To Drive Out Malaria
And Build Up The System

Take the Old Standard GKOVE'S
TASTELESS chill TONIC. You know
what you are taking, as the formula is
nrinted on everv lnhfl. shnwina it i

nuu, nnu our customers are always pleasedto speak in the highest terms regarding it.
We have sufficient confidence in Swamp-Ro- ot

to recommend it and consider wr
are doing our customer a favor.

Very truly yours,
BARNETT-SCHEN- DRUG CO.,Jan. 10th, 1916. Roanoke, Vs.

Prove What Swamp-Ro- Will Do For Yon

iweetness awoke, the lurking dreams after a courtshin of mnnv vnnra. ho
sut nt the wedding breakfust beside
Ills wife.

Unfortunately, he was of n very shy Quinine and Iron in a tasteless form. The
yuinino anves out malaria, tne irontemperament, but ot. this momentous

high towers of the mosnue. an Arandead."
chant drifted down to them throueh"You have I cannot. I tried. At

occasion his nervousness was painful
to behold. The long table was lined
nitli the usual large number of ad-

miring and critlciziiiL' friends, one of

oerm len cents to lr. Kilmer & Co..
pmchamtoii. N. Y., for a sample size bot-
tle. It will convince anyone. You will
also receive a booklet of valuable infor-mati-

telling about the kidneys and blad-
der. When writing, be sure and mentionthis paper. Regular fifty-cen- t and

size bottles for tale at all druitores. Adv.

the quiet airfirst It was remorse that would not let
me the knowledee that I have mined "I extol the greatness of the Lord.

of God the most high"
whom proposed the heulth of the bride
and bridegroom.

you dishonored you "

builds up the system. 50 cents.

Confidence.
Why does this country tend always

to belittle Its wealth, Its works, Its
men nnd Its power to meet calamity?
It does, and yet we are thought to be
n people unembarrassed by modesty.
Yankee boastfulness Is a proverb In
the world, but no Yankee ever told
quite all the truth. He never dared

They were quite alone now. On"That is not true." she interrupted But the climax came when thetheir right the white walla lieit.riproudly. "No woman no man has bridegroom rose to respond.
XJn this er this er most sus

Sorry for Husband.
A husband who says his wife chased

him out of the house when he was
clad In his night shirt and nurRiiMi

ever been dishonored by one action.
Honor is not a possession to be lost or

them; to the left the open sunscorched
plateau. Colonel Destlnn stood still
and faced his companion. picious auspicious occasion," hebroken. It is ourselves what we are. jerked out, "I feel" a lonir and urn. and. besides, lie could not mnk-- him.Well, he said, "have vou nnthlne liim In the direction of an electric areIf you had dishonored me I should be nrr8Rlng pause "I feel too full forto say to me?" elf believe the whole lent'th nnd denlhdifferent; but I am not different. I words." Having concluded this bril- -'I?" She lifted her lltstrmia hmirti and breadth of It. Distrusting their

light admits that he spanked her with
a fence picket. Considering the lack
of distinction which marks the nlirht

I'nnt hit of ornory he sat down again.
have grown stronger that is all. I
see clearer. I am happy."

own judgment, the Amei- "
shirt nnd the nlflless ntihlfttr n.hik'Happy? And your name vour no- -

sitlon your people all lost!"

"Great Caesar! I told you so."
piped Aigy's newly-acquire- d brother
to his school chnm, in n voice audible
to all. "That's where all the Jelly
went to !"

She smiled faintly.

, . rHVW., ..in,,,the are light might have given the cos-

tume, It Is easy to sympathize with
the husband if his whole statement Is
true. Louisville Courier-Journa-l.

IOCS continence In their great estate
Their temperament is rich In darlni
faith and optimism, but poor in conn"
dence, which Is a quality that comet
with time. A young people perhaps
should not have It. It Is not good t

have everything. New York Times.

eyes to his In simple Inquiry. "What
should I have to say?"

"Your husband is safe."
"Oh, Desire! Yes, I had forgotten

about it almost It was an accident.
He thought I was about to be attacked,
He is so nervous and excitable, and
the night was dark. He explained it
all "

"Yes, Captain Arnaud ernlalned

"Those griefs are old and healed,
Stephen. I have a name and a posi-
tion. They are my own, and I am a
little proud of them. I owe you my
knowledge of myself and my own
strength some hours' illusion, a broad

So Paw Says.
Little Lemuel Say, paw, what

would you call a wealthy neighbor-
hood?

Paw One In which every family
patronizes the Iceman, my son.

everything." There was a block of

SAVE A DOCTOR'S BILL
by keeping Mississippi Diarrhoea Cor-
dial handy for all stomach complaintsPrice 25c and 50c Adv.

er outlook, a deeper understanding of
stone beside him and he set his foot

American Fur Heads Preferred.
A furrier at Kingston, Ont., states

that the beads used for trimming furs
ure now Imported from the United
States, uccording to Consul i'VUx S.

Johnson, who writes: "An effort
was made to manufacture this class
of good in Canada, but the result was
not a success. In the article received
from the United States, the skin which
Is moistened heforehnr.il Is ill

The orange tree Is the only one
which bears fruit and blossoms nt th

There is n limit to everyone's capa-
bility, but few have ronchiwl u,uisame time.

other women g failures. Let that suf-
fice between us "

"I cannot." He sprang up with a
wild gesture of protest. "It is not re-
morse that haunts me. I am not the
man to feel remorse. I half loved and
half despised yon. Then that night
when I came back and found that you
knew me for what I was a Mar.

limit.

upon it, leaning forward so that their
faces were on a level. "Madame Ar-
naud! Do you really think I believe
you or in you? My child, if your hus-
band had acted as you say, he would
have been cashiered for an Intoxicated
incapable; but he gave me his expla-
nation. It was an explanation which
men among themselves some men
understand and accent madness on

over the head and dried nnd retains
Its form ; that made In this country
retains Its moisture and the tongue

cheat a common spy, to be bought and
old by every man and had left me

on the very eve of my atonement to

It's a Picnic Getting Ready for a Picnic
you choose

$Pniih Olives Pkkl Sweet Re!ih Ham Loaf Veal Loaf
Chicken Loaf Fruit Preserves WK AnU R.,..

account of a woman. I let your hus

Tried to Kill Him," He Said Quiet-'-
but Distinctly, ,d , Mean to

Kill Him."

J 'weles came out from among
shadows and moved lightly to

Sr.lln? ta. tte brintening circle of
T.irnau1 smUed wistfully at

J" by intfe the terrible linesPa drawn about his featuresW leaving them a white peace.
jsNl broke from his loosely parted

Jylvia-syivia- -my wlfe..
dropped back--the strange-Pip- e

slipped from his power-t- o

L I"8 nd eil lth a oft thud

band go free. Do you thank me?" Shd

and teeth In time dropped out. There
was also a great difference In the price,
heads from the United States selling
ot $1.50 per gross and the Canadian at
$2..r)0. With the duty and other charges
the American article Is no higher In
price than the domestic."

made no answer. The graceful knowl-
edge of her power was cone. Her even

Luncheon Meats 4 Pork and Beanshung on his with the blanknnmi nt
w m

you then I knew my own madness.
From that hour I wanted you."

"It's too late, Stephen," she said,
"too late. I have burled my dead,
dear. I cannot call the deadlo life.
We are free and we stand alone. We
must go our ways, Stephen."

"I won't plead, Gabrlelle. I know

will in abeyance. "You do not thank
me," he went on deliberately. "You
would like to. You would like tn niv Of a Fighting Race.

"What's the matter with Dubwalte? fl t.hlJW Ready to Servethe role of the faithful wronged wife.
But 1 am the one person before whnmyou better." Then suddenly he turned

He looks ns If someone had given him
a terrible thrashing."

"Poo Dubwalte made the mistake of
you cannot act either to yourself or to Food Productsand stumbled blindly Into the dark

ness of the passageway.
others. I have seen through you, and
your little shallow soul knows it. All
arUflce between us is useless. Do not
move stay there!" He caught her
hands and held them In a grip of iron.

ana klswd m
Woman bent oyer blta

of ava8e P"y. had
gT ,n the untroubled brow.

W fa,ther8'" 8he &

Cest eelencned teetu. "Thou
--bot U10? bad-rt- ten to the heart

)
D0West also 1 " t so

ten.-m-
e woman who sent this man

ltuht on Llhby's at
1oui gnat'

trying to pick on a man who wore a
wrist watch and n soft collar."

"Well ! Well I"
"Ves. Dubwalte called him 'Ellza-beth- ,'

hut soon found out that his
right name was 'Mike,' " 4SI I I Hiil,iiiliiii n ii Libby, McNeill & Libby

CHAPTER XI.

Behind the Mosque.
Colonel Destlnn rode through

and many of those he
passed looked after him. One or two
of his observers were soldiers wearing
a red and blue uniform of the Legion.
They saluted first and grimaced only

vnicago
awWnrna,Wltnber,ark

Will Sylvia be strong enough
to resist the fierce fire of sen-
sual temptation which Colonel
Destlnn holds to her scorching
soul? Will she fall Into a moral
abyss?

DONT GAMBLE
that your heart's all right. Muke
sure. Tako "Renovlne" a heart nnd
nerve tonic. Price 50c and 11.00. AdvT, " waited.

Quiet. But after a cautious interval.
Ne th ?ln an Ara touching "Nom d'un Petard! Will the devil

"Life would be so much better and
brighter If we would only let it be.
Don't worry.

viuainr nnb. mi never grow old?" (TO BE CONTINUED.)


